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Meeting The Band 


Author's Notes: 
I've been working on this story for a couple years now.I've still not finished, or anywhere close to finished, but 
| originally wrote this for me and my firend to enjoy by ourselves..but | found this website and really wanted 


to share my own work.so here is this. Hope others enjoy it. 


Kate sat with her head in her hands. It was very overwhelming for her. First she met one of her top favorite 
bands of all time, then suddenly she was ass deep in a big problem she had virtually nothing to do with until 
today. As she let her hands leave her face she noted that the "face paint" she was wearing had indeed fused 
to her skin just like the band told her. She looked up at the plain white ceiling of her hotel room and 
remembered the events of the past day. 


She and her best friend Ashley were attending a KISS concert. This was going to be Kate's first time back 
stage. Ashley had gone before but she wouldn't reveal ALL of the details of what occurred. Kate had been 
annoyed at that until Ashley produced two backstage passes for them the day before. As they waited in line 
with the rest of the backstage participants Kate could just about make out a few doors lined up with large 
gold stars on them. She guessed they were the band's individual dressing rooms. As they finally were the next 


ones in line they saw a large curtain in front of them where they were to go behind to meet them. Ashley 
turned to her and grinned like a maniac. They both squealed as the people before them exited the curtain. Less 


than I0 seconds later a crew member opened the curtain for them to enter. 


As they passed through the red velvet wall they saw them immediately. Ace leaned against the wall and was 
trying desperately to re attach a string to his guitar that one of the other back stage guys broke. Peter was 
twirling his drumsticks with a sullen look on his face. Kate wondered what the problem was but soon forgot all 
about it as she saw Gere. He was even taller in person An intimidating 1 feet tall complete with demonic armor 
and wings. Kate felt herself squirm a bit as she gripped Ashley's hand. Ashley however yanked at her arm in 
the direction she was looking in. There stood Paul Stanley, almost as tall as Gene with star studded spandex, 
tassels and bare chest. What a lovely sight. ‘Score! 


As they soon realized they were staring(mostly because Paul and Gene exchanged a grin to each other that 
said ‘oh look fan girls') they quickly blinked and laughed nervously. Paul grinned at them and took a few steps 
toward them. "Well hello there, how are you two lovely ladies tonight?" Ashley seemed as though he was going 
to pass out. Kate just smiled and shrugged. "Ohhh, not bad." Right, as if a night like this could ever just be ‘not 
bad’. Gene walked up next to Paul and pulled Kate toward him. "I like what you've done with your face." came 
Gene's growly voice. She had almost forgotten that they had indeed painted their faces. Kate just laughed a bit 


and shrugged again. 


As Paul was talking to Ashley in the corner Peter suddenly looked stressed. "Hey guys..?" Ace looked over at 
him as he was finishing tuning his new string. "What's up curly?" Peter pointed to a cloth covered box under a 
table. "They're uhhh glowing again." Paul immediately looked down as did Gene and sure enough a faint yellow 
glow radiated off of whatever it was that was down there. Ashley raised an eyebrow and Kate looked at her 
with confusion. Paul turned back to Ashley and took her hand quickly. "Uhhh you girls better get going, we uhh 
have some practicing to do before the show." Gene reluctantly turned Kate around and pushed her toward the 
curtain. "Yeah, and tell who ever is left they will have to do their meet and greets after the show." Kate 
resisted against Gene's pushing. "Hey wait! What's going on?" Ashley looked up at Paul who tried not to make 
eye contact. "Yeah, what's glowing?" Peter and Ace joined in removing them. "Look babe, you don't wanna know. 
Trust me." said Peter as he took Ashley's other arm and successfully ejected her from the curtain. Ace 
helped Gene push Kate out with a grin. "He's right man, you really don't." As Kate was pushed out Paul poked 
his head out and whispered to the crew member guarding the way in who promptly escorted everyone out to 
the seating area. Ashley looked down trodden. "They kicked us out!" Kate crossed her arms. "And for what? a 
bunch o glowing crap?" They huffed for a bit before taking their seats. "After the show we'll get back there 
again" Ashley said as the lights dimmed. Kate looked up at the stage as the signature low hum poured out of 
the amps. "I intend to find out what the hell was in that box..." 


There was still confetti in the air and smoke rising as Kate dashed to the stairs they had come from. Ashley 
followed close behind as the crowds emptied the stadium slowly. As they poked their heads around the corner 
they noticed them returning to their dressing rooms. "They arn't even finishing the meet and greets..whatever 


was glowing must be important” said Kate watching for security. Ashley frowned. "What the hell would be 
glowing though? this is really REALLY weird" Kate nodded and pointed to the doors. "On three, we'll go for it” 
They nodded and counted on their fingers before they quickly dashed forward and grabbed a random door knob. 


Kate shut the door behind her and leaned against it breathlessly. She looked around the lovely room and heard 
a shower running. "Hmm." she looked toward the bed trying to figure out who's room she was in. As she 
looked around there was bits of spandex clothing on the floor with sequins. At first she thought it was Paul's 
room, but then she noticed silver. "Ace." she said with a grin Hey, Ace was cute, and he had a great laugh. She 
shrugged and began to wander around the room. It didn't take long for her to start getting giddy as she heard 
the shower turn off. 


Meanwhile Ashley was face to face with a stunned Catman. There Peter stood in his birthday suit with only a 
limp spandex suit held in front of himself. Ashley's face burned red as she was frozen still waiting to see his 
reaction Peter coughed slightly and reached for a pair of boxers that sat behind him on the bed. As he turned 
around his bare behind was in Ashley's view. She couldn't help but look and giggle to herself. 


Kate tiptoed to the bed and plopped herself on it and proceeded to kick off her shoes and get comfortable. Who 
knows how long he would take to actually come out. To her surprise it wasn't to long. As Ace exited the 
bathroom he wore a towel and was digging water out of his ears. He walked right by her for a moment before 
he stopped. "Uh hey, you were backstage earlier!" He sad with a grin Kate twiddled her thumbs and smiled. 
"Yup, miss me?" Ace raised his eyebrows a bit. "Heh, Kinda. Howd ya get in here?" Kate shrugged and looked at 
her hands. "Just kinda..ran in" she laughed as Ace sat next to her on the bed. (Still in only a towel) "Well uh, 
you can stay if ya want." Kate rolled onto her side and looked him right in the eyes. "Id like that" 


Peter was now in boxers and sitting on the end of his bed. Ashley still stood at the door. "Uh so." He said 
awkwardly. "So." Ashley sighed. Peter looked up at her slowly. "So uh, what brings you here?" Ashley bit her lip 
trying to think of something. "Uhh, we were upset cause you guys kicked us out..soooo we wanted to get the 
rest of our meet and greet time." she said thinking it would be best not to mention the glowing what-ever- 
they-weres." Peter couldn't help but grin. "You actually made it huh? Nice!" Ashley felt a bit calmer as he 
broke the tension with a laugh. He stood up and looked at the floor for a moment. "You want something to 
drink?" he asked as he pointed to his in room bar. Ashley shook her head. "I'd better not." He took the hint and 
shrugged. "Alright well your welcome ta stay around as long as ya want babe." Ashley sighed but smiled. she 
wondered what Kate was up too.. 


Gene Was finished with his shower. He felt nice and relaxed as he exited his room in a bathrobe. It was 
customary for him to visit the other band members rooms and tell them when they had to be packed and 
ready to head out for the next tour destination. As it were, they needed to be out by midnight if they wanted 
to make it to the next hotel before the next day. He passed by Paul's room as he usually knew what was 
happening anyways. As he knocked on Peter's door he sighed as he hoped he wasn't doing anything he wasn't 
supposed to. "Peter? you there?" he called softly but sternly through the door trying to make the least 


amount of noise outside the room as possible. There were still crew members and roadies around who needed 


to focus on what they were doing. Peter suddenly tensed. "Uhhh yea Gene, hang onlm uh, not decent." he said 
as he waved Ashley into the bathroom. When she was safely out of sight he opened the door. Gene made a 
face at Peter's almost nude form and cleared his throat as he entered. "Peter, | was just making sure you 
knew what time we had to be out by." he said while tightening his bathrobe belt. Peter nodded and fidgeted. 
"Yeah | do Gene, don't worry about it" Gene nodded and quickly looked behind him at the open door to see if 
there was anyone in the hall. "Good, cause | think the talismans are acting up again cause there is something 
going on in the area.| think we will need to deal with it before we go." Peter got a mental image of himself 
slapping Gene. The girl he was hiding probably heard every word of that. Gene raised an eyebrow at Peter's 
pained face. "What's up cat?" Peter sighed. He might as well let her out. He went to the bathroom door and 
opened it to reveal Ashley who waved innocently. Gene looked as if he saw a ghost. "Did you hear?!" Ashley 
winced at his tone. "Uhhh a little." Gene groaned. "What the hell are you even doing here?!" Before she could 
answer he held up his hand. "I don't even wanna know..just come with me, both of you." Peter looked over at 


her and shrugged before they both followed. 


Paul was laying on his bed reading a magazine in a towel when Gene banged on the door. Paul jumped slightly 


and hit his head on the wall behind him. "Ahhhh!..What?l" 
"Paull Its Gene, open up." 


Paul growled as he stood up gripping his towel so it wouldn't fall off. He opened the door still rubbing his head. 
"What?" His eyes immediately fell to Ashley who was in a state of shock. "Uhhh..hello again" he said smileing at 
her before looking to Gene and Peter. "What's going on that's so important?" Gene looked around once again and 
whispered to him. "She knows about the talismans!" Paul nearly dropped his towel. (damn) "What? how?" Gene 
sighed. "Never mind, we need to get Ace and all sit down and discuss what's going to happen" Ashley fidgeted. 
‘lm Ashley by the way." They all stared at her as if she had two heads. "Well. just thought you'd like to 
know." Gene made a noise and rolled his eyes as he was in ‘business’ mode now and nothing would get in his 
way of figuring out this problem. They all went to Ace's room and didn't bother to knock this time. "Ace we 
have a---" Gene stopped short. Ace was seen in his bed with his guitar out. Next to him was Kate who was 
nicely nestled under his arm wide eyed. Clothes were everywhere. Ashley threw her a thumbs up before Gene 
nearly had a conniption. Paul thought it would be best if he calmed him down some before they discussed 
anything so he and Peter took him out of the room and into Peter's adjacent room. Ashley was left alone with 
Kate and Ace. Kate simply shrugged and Ace grinned like he had just been given a bowel of candy. 


Comic Book Heros 


Author's Notes: 
Hehe So someone commented. YAY! Go you! <3 


Also, just throwing this out there, this story was written in notepad, so its very raw. | corrected stuff where 


| noticed it, and its in a very chunky form. Please don't let that detract from it too much. <3 


Kate was now fully dressed again after much protesting from Ace who had only bothered to put boxers on. 
Ashley and Kate were talking amongst themselves when Gene, Paul, and Peter returned. Peter looked frazzled 
as if Gene had really given him a hard time. Paul looked exasperated as they all sat down. "Now, Ashley..exactly 
how much did you hear Gene say about..you know." Kate picked up on the hint immediately. "About what?! Hey! 
lm not getting left out of this!" Ashley thought for a moment "I heard you talk about some talismans..and 
something happening in the area that you needed to deal with?" Kate grinned. "Talismans? Is THAT what was 
glowing earlier?" Paul did a face palm and sighed. "Yes..now that you both know about them we might as well 


tell you everything.” 


After a long winded story of how they came to be in their possession and what they did to them. Kate and 
Ashley sat speechless for a moment before Kate crossed her arms. "Prove it" The band looked dumbfounded 
for a moment. "Prove what?" asked Peter. She didn't move. "Everything. Show us." They all looked at each other 
and shrugged. Paul took Ashley's hand and pulled her off the bed and toward the door. Gene and Peter followed 
before Ace got up and took Kate. As they climbed various flights of stairs to the roof they chatted a bit. "So, 
these ‘powers' you guys say you get.are they like your stage personas?" Ace nodded with a grin. "Pretty 
much, it's pretty crazy now that | really think about it" Kate nodded slowly. Paul looked down at Ashley for a 
moment. Even without heels he was quite a bit taller than her. Peter was the only one who was their size. He 
smiled for a moment at the thought. "So uh, what do you think of all this?" Ashley jolted out of her thoughts. 
"Huh?" Paul laughed and looked behind him at Kate for a moment. "Your friend there seems to be getting to 
know Ace pretty well huh?" Ashley laughed. "Yeah, she really want's Gene though." Paul made a face. "Ewww 
why?" He was only kidding of course. (Or was he?) They both laughed as they finally reached the door to the 


roof. 


Kate and Ashley stood together as the four band members they knew so well stood before them. They each 
took a small metal looking thing out of their pockets or whatever they had. Soon they were engulfed in 
coloured light. The girls covered their eyes for a moment before seeing what was essentially KISS. "Okay. SO 
your basically what you are on stage?" Kate asked as she tapped her chin thoughtfully. Paul nodded. "But 
there's more" Ashley and Kate looked at each other before feeling quite eager. Paul smiled "For example, your 
name is Kate right?" She tilted her head. She only remembered telling Ace her name. "Howd you..2" Paul grinned. 
"Mind reading. l'm a telepath and mind manipulator. Look." Suddenly Kate and Ashley found themselves in a field 
of flowers. The smell was incredible. "What the hell?" Ashley picked a flower. It felt real. Suddenly they were 


back on the roof again and the flower she was holding was gone. Paul looked quite cocky at this point. "See? | 
just told your brains you were in a field of flowers. An illusion" The girls looked at each other. "Far out!" they 
both said. Even more eager than before they looked to Peter with large grins on their faces. Peter smiled and 
closed his eyes. "| hope you gals like kitties." he said before morphing into a black panther. Kate squealed and 
ran to hug him. Peter grinned as much as a cat could grin and morphed to a sort of ware-cat looking like thing 
who now held Kate bridal style. "KITTYYY!" she squeaked and snuggled him. Ashley laughed loudly at the looks 
the others were giving her. Ace of course decided he needed to show Peter up on this one and pulled Kate to 
him right out of Peter's grasp. Ace grinned and held her close before throwing his thumb behind him. They 
both disappeared in a flash of light. Ashley rubbed her eyes. "Ugh, why does everything have to have bright 
lights added to it?" 


Ace and Kate appeared instantly in an animal sanctuary somewhere in the jungle. Tigers lazed around in groups 
and looked to see what had just appeared. They all came over and rubbed up to Kate like house cats. Kate was 
overwhelmed and fell over as they all began to lick her. "Ahhhh! So many big kitties!" Ace laughed loudly at the 
scene and soon pulled her out of the tigers’ grasp before transporting back. As they appeared Gene had just 
morphed into his full demon form. Large wings grew out of his back and his entire stature had become larger. 
He now towered at at least 8 feet tall and wielded an Axe that looked like a bass guitar. He breathed fire into 
the sky which lit up around them. Kate couldn't help but wonder if EVERY part of him had grown to match. 


Right as they were about to turn back an explosion went off a few buildings over. "What the fuck was that?!" 
yelled Kate grabbing Ace's arm. Ashley nearly fell over before Paul steadied her. "You gals stay here, we'll be 
back." As they all took off toward the explosion in their own ways. The two girls now alone peered over the 
edge of the building. "What are we gonna do now?" asked Ashley. Kate looked at where the band had gone. "Pfft, 
Were going after them of course!" 


The Awakening 


Author's Notes: 
Again, excuse the raw blockyness. 


As the girls ran to catch up with the band they noticed a few shapes flying through the air. Curious they ran 
toward them hoping to find the band. As they neared they could make out the forms of Paul and Gene 
wrestleing with whatever the other things were. Kate noticed they were having trouble as Ashley spotted Ace 
and Peter. Kate was about to wave to them when one of the creatures they were fighting swooped down and 
yanked her into the air. They were most foul creatures, yellow skin with horns growing out of their limbs, red 
ratty hair that smelt of decay, and female forms that even in their shapelyness would repulse any man in 
their right mind. Kate yelled out as her nose was filled with the stench of decaying flesh. Ashley soon found 
herself in the same predicamint. They both hung suspended before Paul and Gene. They were quick to leap into 
action as they flew toward them. The monsters chuckled a grotesque noise as a few more of them tackled 
Paul and Gene and began to lay the smack down on them. Peter and Ace also attempted to save them but met 
with the same issue. Kate felt her eyes water as she watched her favorite band get beaten up. She filled with 
anger and yelled at the top of her lungs. Ashley tried her hardest to loosen the grip the creature had on her 
as she heard her friend wail. Suddenly Kate felt a warm sensation in her chest. She looked down to see the 
outline of a demonic bat appear just above where her low cut shirt finished. At the same time the glowing 
mark of Gene's talisman appeared in the same place as hers had Gene's talisman appeared infront of her face 
and split itself into two. The second morphed into the picture on her own chest. As Gene's talisman disappeared 
her new one floated to her hand. The second she took hold of it the creature was blown off of her. Kate felt a 
tingle all over her as she began to glow red. Her finger nails hardened and grew into claws, her hair grew 
about a foot longer and turned jet black. The now smeared face paint she wore for the concert rejuvinated 
itself, and she must have gained at least a foot in hight. Her clothes glowed and changed to reveal a deep v- 
neck black shirt, two metal shoulder pads with two spikes on them, a pair of form fitting black shorts that 
came to just above her knees complete with thigh cut outs, a black studded belt with a dragon head buckle, 
elbow length black gloves with pointer and pinky fingers gone, and a pair of scaley dragon boots to match 
Gene's. She felt a stinging sensation as her own pair of dark red wings sprouted from her back and stretched. 
Her glow suddenly faded as she began to fall through the air from where she was. She knew she had to act 
fast and tried to flap her wings. To her great relief she managed to land herself on the ground. She quickly 
looked up to where Ashley still floated as the creature holding her growled sickly. She sprung into action and 
blew fire from her throat to light the creatures hair on fire. As it dropped Ashley Kate caught her and flew 
back to the ground. As she finally had a chance to look at herself she gasped. "Damn!" was all she could get 
out as she looked at her wings as best she could Ashley just stared. "Dude, what just happened?" Kate shook 
her head before Ace came flying past and hit the ground with a loud thud. Kate suddenly remembered what 
was happening but before she could do anything the creatures suddenly vanished. They looked around confused 
before running to the band's aid. 


Kate ran to Ace as Ashley ran to Paul and helped him up. "Are you okay? what the hell were those things?" 
she asked as she helped the Spaceman stand again. Ace dusted himself off and looked at her. "Woah! more 
importantly, what the hell happened to YOU?" Kate remembered what she must look like and blushed. "I uh.. 
don't really know..." she said scratching her head. As Ashley pulled Paul and Peter out of some rubble Gene 
freed himself from his wings being tangled by changing back to his human form. As they all joined together 
Kate felt slightly awkward. "Sooo what.l'm one of you now?" she asked glancing back at her wings. Paul looked at 
her intensely. "I don't know what exactly happened, but it seems that there are others that will gain powers 
similar to our own.perhaps all female?" he stated as if it were his best quess. Gene caught himself staring at 
Kate in her demon form. As he quickly averted his gaze he tried to make it less obvious. Paul decided it would 
be best to head back and take off to their next destination. Of course they were bringing Kate with them and 
that meant Ashley would be going as well. Unfortunately for Kate she was missing the thrill as she 


contemplated what her new found powers would mean for her life. 


As they packed their things to get on the tour bus Kate simply sat next to it with Ashley. She was still in her 
demon form as she wasn't entirely sure how to morph back to herself. She dejectedly moved her wings slowly 
back and forth while looking at the ground. Ashley tried her best to get her to cheer up but all she ever did 
was respond with a ‘meh’. As soon as the band was packed and they were in the tour bus Ace sat with her. 
"Hey babe, what's eatin ya?" Kate was about to say something dirty but felt the mood wasn't right. "| dunno 
man. | just feel like this is happening really fast." Ace nodded. "Yeah, it was the same fer us." he said as he put 
an arm around her and shook her playfully. Kate smiled slightly feeling more like her old self again. "So uh how 
do | change back?" she asked getting sick of her wings getting in the way. Ace shrugged. "We just sorta.will it 
and it happenes." Kate tried but nothing happened. "You'll get it" he said as he pattted her back before standing. 
Kate and Ashley were left alone the rest of the trip as the band knew they had a lot to figure out. 


Kate sighed as she sat on her bed after recounting what had happened to her. Her wings moved around like 
they were their own being. She could only really control them when she was hopped up on adrenaline. It was 
almost 2 am and she hadn't slept for over 24 hours. ‘Where was Ashley? She said she was going for a swim 
in the hotel pool but that was hours ago.’ she thought. Right as she was about to give up and fall asleep she 
heard a knock on her door. Hoping it would be Ace she called for them to come in. It was Gene. He was in full 
costume..or transformed..as it was quite obvious he wasn't all the way human right now. She looked at her 
self in the mirror and sighed. "What's up?" He shut the door behind him but did not move towad her. "| 
thought you might want to know how to change back." She looked up at him as excitedly as she could muster 
in her tired state. "Well, Ace said to just.will it..but l'm not really sure how to do that" Gene closed his eyes 
and slowly morphed back to himself. "It's simple. Just think of the most relaxing thing to you..and then.will it." 
She stared a bit before looking to the floor. "Most relaxing thing..." Gene took a few steps closer. He was talking 
in a very soothing voice much like his flirting voice which he used on women he wanted to get in his bed. Only 
this time it sounded so sincere. "It's very important that you are as relaxed as you can get, otherwise it won't 


work" Kate closed her eyes and tried to think of something relaxing. ‘Cat's purring..water flowing..sleeping in 


something different. Her eyes bolted open and she sat up. "My wings are gonel" she looked at the mirror and 


everything even her face paint had vaished. "Thank God." she said as she rubbed her face. Gene smiled. "You 
couldn't change before because the transformation acts as a sort of.body guard', if you are tense or 
stressed it will act on its own to keep you alert. The only way to get out of it is to relax" Kate smiled and 
sighed feeling like she could finally sleep. "Thanks Gene." He shrugged as he headed to the door. "Just wanted to 
help out a fellow demon" he said as he went out the door. "Good night" Kate sat in silence for a moment. 
"Demon.me?" she looked at the mirror again. "If I'm a demon..what about Ace..?" she shook her head. ‘What 
ABOUT Ace? He was just a fling with the band right? she told herself. She sighed again and climbed under her 
blankets and turned out the light. "Right..." 


Ashley walked through the halls of the large hotel in her towel. "Why are these places always fucking air 
conditioned??" she growled in aggravation. As she walked she found herself getting very lost. "Stupid big hotel.” 
she grumbled as she came to a halt at a balcony. Perhaps this would provide some point of view on where she 
was. As she looked out there was nothing but parking lot and cars. "Shit" She turned to where she had come 
from and read the numbers on the doors. "IOOl.what was our number..?" she pulled out her card key and 
looked at the number that was typed on the bottom. "60101!" She growled out loud. "What the fuck?! How the 
hell many rooms are therelll?" she leaned against the wall behind her in a slump. "It would be great if it wasn't 
so fucking cold." Suddenly she heard a door open near by. As she looked up she nearly choked. "Paul?" she 
pushed herself off the wall and ran to him. "Hey Ash." he said immedietly grinning at the fact that she was in 
a bathing suit. She bushed a bit before pulling her towel around her shoulders as she felt another cold draft. "I 
was just trying to find my way back to my room and | got kinda lost." Paul laughed a bit and threw an arm 
around her. "Gimme your room number and I'll find it. God knows I've been through millions of hotels." he said 
pulling her close so they're bodies were touching. Ashley blushed and felt a bit better now that she felt Paul's 
body heat. After a while of walking in silence Paul smiled to himself and began to hum a femilier sounding tune. 
Ashley perked up at the sound of his voice before realizing what he was humming. "Shandi." He smiled and 
squeezed her arm a bit. Ashley suddenly felt very warm despite being damp and in air conditioning. "Tonight 
must last us forever." he began to sing softly. Ashley couldn't speak. Or she didn't want to. Not when Paul was 
singing one of her favorite songs to her. He looked down at her and continuted humming and before long they 
were at her room. Ashley almost didn't realize they had stopped walking. She slowly looked up and reluctantly 
let go of Paul's arm. "Thank you." she said before taking hold of the doorknob. "Good night” Paul winked and 


flashed a smile at her before heading back to his room. 


Ashley sighed and leaned against the door before seeing Kate on her bed asleep. She flicked on the light and 
bounced on the bed to wake her. :"Hey! Guess! What! Just! Happened!" she said with each bounce. Kate growled 
and looked up. "What..?" Ashley grinned and sat back. "Paul sang Shandi to me on the way back from the pool!" 
Kate just stared for a moment before covering her head again. "That's nice." Ashley knew there was something 
wrong as she didn't react possitivly to what she had to say. "What gives? you ok?" Kate sighed. "No not really." 
She sat up slowly and rubbed her eyes. "I really like Ace, | mean | know Gene was always my favorite..but Ace 
is so sweet and funny.." Ashley shrugged and crossed her arms. "So what's the problem?" Kate pointed to her 
face and drew Gene's makeup with her finger. 'I got the demon powers..you don't think that MEANS something? 


yknow..like I'm SUPPOSED to be with Gene? as in NOT my own choice? its just the ‘will of the universe’ or 
whatever?" Ashley thought before answring. "Well, | suppose it could mean that, OR it could mean that you 
have the personality of a demon" Kate scoffed. "Pffft what's that supposed to mean?" Ashley laughed and got 
into her own bed. "Whatever man, think of it how you want to. If you like Ace, be with Ace, If you like Gene, be 
with Gene. Its up to you dude. gnight:" Kate leaned back and flicked the light off again. "Yeah.! guess..." She 
sighed and shut her eyes. "If they'd even want me anyway." 


Second Awakening 


Author's Notes: 
VERY rough chapter here, again didnt really edit the format too much. may eventually. 


The next morning the girls awoke to find the band gone. They checked their rooms and the pool but no one was 
there. They noted along the way that there were no other people whatsoever. "What the hell happened? Did 
they ditch us?!" Kate complained as they walked toward the lobby. Ashley shrugged. "I dunno why they would, | 
mean you have these weird powers now right?" Kate grimaced. She had ALMOST forgotten about that. As they 
reached the lobby they noticed that there was no one there either. The whole hotel was deserted. "What in 
the world?" Kate questioned right as some explosions went off outside. The room shook and people ran by the 
door screaming. "Oh shit! | bet its those gross things again!" Ashley exclaimed going to the glass door and 
looking out. Kate growled as they went out to look Right as they hit the side walk Gene came careening down 
from the sky and hit the pavement leaving a demon shaped dent in it. He groaned and twitched. "I'm getting to 
old for this shit." she mumbled as he tried to get himself together. Kate gasped and ran to him as Ashley 
looked to the sky seeing Paul and Ace being dragged upward by the same disgusting creatures that had 
attacked the night before. Gene was the only one who could fly and she guessed they were planning on dropping 
them. She frantically looked around for Peter but only saw a pile of rubble with what looked like the Catmans 
arm sticking limply out of it. She began to panic as she looked to Kate who was busy trying to get Gene on his 
feet again Her heart was pounding and she felt like crying, screaming, anything that might destract the beasts 
from potentially killing her band. Suddenly she felt very warm and a puple glow emitted from her. Paul's 
talismen appeared before her like Gene's had to Kate. "Oh no.." she sighed knowing what was coming next. It 
split into two just like before. The second talismen was also a star, but it had zebra stripes running through it 
in the form of thin holes. Ashley hesitently reached for the talismen and felt her whole body tingle as she 
touched it. Her face donned the starchild facepaint and her clothing began to shift to a zebra striped pink bra 
under a baggy 80's style shirt that had metalic stars and sequins on it. Her pants were turned to spandex 
dotted with lines of sequins reminicent of Paul's destroyer pants. It was completed with her own version of 
Paul's boots topped with purple leg warmers, and the additon of purple striped sweat bands on he wrists and 
forehead. As the glow faded she looked down at herself and rasied an eyebrow. “Well..this is kinda crossing 
fasions but hey, whatever." With that she looked up again to find the creatures very high in the air now. She 
knew she had to do something fast but she had no idea what her powers were. Suddenly the two were dropped 
and Ashley yelped. Her mind racing she knew the only thing that could possibly help would be to concenttrate. 
She took a quick deep breath and set her eyes on the two falling men and focused on them. She invisioned 
them floating to safety on the ground. Thought of nothing but their safty. Suddenly, inches from the ground 
they froze in mid air. A purple sphere surrounded them as they were slowly set down. Paul let out the breath 
he was holding and Ace just sat dazed. "Woah baby, what a ride." he cackled. Paul blinked and shook his head to 
clear it before smiling at Ashley. "Damn, I'm staring into a mirror..| didn't know | was that pretty." He winked. 


Ashley turned red but her face paint hid it well. 


----MEANWHILE---- 


As Ashley was busy awakening her powers and saving the band. Kate was beside Gene who was in a small 
crater that he created when falling to earth. “Gene?! are you ok?" she yelped wildly scanning him for serious 
injuries. He was bruised and cut up all over but there was nothing terrible, at least visibly. Gene's eyes were 
squeezed shut and he grunted a few times before attempting to move. "N-not sure." His eyes opened slowly as 
his muscles tensed to try and lift his upper body. Kate could see he was in pain so she squeezed an arm 
behind his back and attempted to help lift him. He managed to sit up with the extra push and rubbed his face 
while leaning back on his other hand. Kate grimaced. She had no idea what to say or do. Ashley apparently had 
powers as well.which was good in a way as it meant she was no longer the only girl with them. It was then 
that she remembered the two creatures that were in the air. She glanced up at them. They appeared to be 
communicating with eachother before they took off. Most likely because of the new found opponent. Gene's 
wings retracted into his body as his stature shrank back to his normal size. He was back to himself. Kate 
realized that meant he would most likly be in more pain as his body was less resistant than in his demon form. 
He grunted a few more times as he attempted to get to his feet before Kate sprang upward and grabbed his 
arm to steady him. "Don't push yourself." She whispered wrapping his arm around her shoulders. "Come on" 
she insisted. He was reluctant at first but soon settled as he felt great relief in leaning on her. This of course 
made her smile crookedly. Gene noticed and smirked. "Don't get too comfortable baby, I'll be healed in a little 
while." Kate blushed ‘Gahd Gene picks up on EVERYTHING. she thought as they wobbled toward the others. As 
they reached the group Kate noticed something off. "Where's Peter?" Her question broke the once celebrating 
group into dead silence. Ashley gasped suddenly as her eyes darted to the pile of rubble she saw his arm sick 
out of. Kate's eyes grew wide. "Oh my GOD!" Paul ran toward the rubble and began to dig him out followed by 
Ace and Ashley. Gene attempted to break away from Kate to get there but wound up nearly falling. Kate of 
course was right there in seconds to stablize him. He would have smirked again if it weren't for his worry of 
Peter. Once they made it over they helpped dig up the Catman and pull him out. "Peter!?" Paul frantically tried 
to wake him but he was out cold. Ashley checked him for a pulse before nodding. "He's okay..but we should get 
him to a hospital or something." Paul frowned and looked to Gene. "We will be far behind schedual if we stay in 
a hospital." Gene nodded with an expression to match Paul's. "But if we don't go..who knows what could happen 
to him?" Paul nodded. "Of course." "Don't worry." Kate piped up. "Fans understand accidents, remember Ringo 
had his tonsils out on tour."Ace chuckled at her comment and threw an arm over his shoulders as Paul did on 
the other side of him. The two carried Peter away from the rubble pile as Ashley picked up his legs and they 
made their way toward the nearby hospital. It was lucky that Peter had already turned back to his normal self 
when he was knocked unconsious. No need to explain THAT to the nurses. Kate frowned. Was this what the 
band had to go through most of the time? She was pulled out of her thoughts when Gene threw his arm 
around her shoulders again. "Come on baby, you have a job to do remember?" he grinned leaning on her again 
He was joking but his ever seductive voice rang through and hit Kate like a sack of bricks. Her face heated up 
and she felt a tightening in her stomach. As she looked up toward the others she caught Ace looking back at 
them. A few seconds passed before he turned back around toward where he was walking. Kate felt bad, but 
she couldn't help but wonder if he was actually jealous because he cared about her, or if he was jealous 
simply because it was Gene. Her face fell to a neutral state as she ambled along with Gene. Gene noticed but 
chose not to say anything as he had also noticed Ace look at her again. He already sensed the problem brewing. 
‘Lord." he thought to himself as he rolled his eyes. He couldn't help but feel protective of Kate, she was after 
all HIS female counter part. Although..Ace DID have her first. He could tell he liked her, they got along and she 
made him laugh. That's usually all Ace asked for in women. As he thought about it he almost felt like she was 


better for his bandmate, and Gene ALWAYS got the girl he wanted. Ego stroking aside, he glanced down at Kate 
who looked rather sullen about the whole thing. She was exactly his type as well. Slightly curvy, outlandish, but 
with a touch of shyness, and who could forget her dark side that obviously dwelled within her. She WAS a 
demon after all. He looked forward only to see Ace glancing back again before Paul slapped him on the arm. He 
sighed and looked back to Kate before fake stumbling to get her attention Kate tensed and gripped him tighter. 
"You ok?" She only glanced in his direction trying to keep from stuttering. "Yeah. just.um..” Gene didn't even 
care what her answer was as she knew what her issue was. "Look, | know you like Ace, and | don't mean to 
come on so strong, its just how | am. In a way its.what | do for a living." This managed to make Kate smile for 
a moment which was what he wanted so he continued. "If you want me to stop the demonic wiles then | will." 
Kate didn't really know what to say. She thought about it for the thousanth time since they had discovered 
she had powers. "Well.! do like Ace.he's sweet and funny and a really good guy...’ Gene knew what was coming 
so he gently pushed himself off her and stood on his own. "You're right, he is a really good guy. just want 
you to know so you're aware." Kate rised an eyebrow at him. He continued "There's a demon lurking inside him 
too..you havn't had the chance to see it yet but.l'd wager the next hotel we settle in it will come out." Kate 
was very confused but Gene walked forward to the rest of them seemingly back to normal. He took Peter's 
legs form Ashley and motioned to Kate with his head. "Your friend needs you right now, I'll take care of this 
end." Ashley looked back to the confused and forlorn Kate and nodded. "Thanks Gene." 


Drummers Gotta Drum 


Author's Notes: 
Short chapter, just felt right to end it where | did. 


By the time they got back to the hotel and called for an ambulance the police, and news trucks were all over 
the area. They surveyed the damage and talked to the news about a possible terrorist threat. When they 
discovered an ambulance arriving for the drummer of KISS the news trucks turned their attention to the band 
attempting to get out quietly. At light speed the reporters were swarming the back of the ambulance. The 
band had bandanas over their faces to hide from the pictures, they even put one on the unconscious Peter. 
"Genel! What happened here??" "Paul is it true that Gene is involved in a terrorist plot???" "Ace was Peter 
caught in the blast??" "Who are these two ladies???" "Why are they permitted to come with you???" The band 
was seething as the ambulance men finally pushed them back enough to close the doors. “Terrorist?!? They 
think l'm a terrorist?! What the helll?" Gene raged while the ambulance guys tended to Peter. Paul tried to 
calm him down. "I know Gene, but they're news reporters. They have no shame." Kate was stuck between Ace 
and Gene, squished in fact and the tension rose quickly as Ace took the opportunity to lay his arm along the 
seat behind Kate's head. Who knew he'd get attached so fast. "Ack! This is all too crazy. What the hell do we do 
now?" Ace asked the entire party. No one knew and almost everyone shrugged. Gene had his face in his hands 
and Paul was pinching the bridge of his nose. The ambulance men were hooking Peter up to all sorts of 
machines while Ashley fidgeted next to Paul. Kate sighed. "Why would the media think you're terrorists?" Gene 
scoffed "No, only I'M the terrorist remember?" She shrugged and looked to Ace hopeful for a cheery 
response. None came, but the Spaceman smiled halfheartedly and ruffled her hair. "DAMN IT! What will my 
mother think when she hears about this??" Gene growled throwing his arms in the air nearly punching Kate 
and Ace in the face. Paul moaned painfully. "I don't think she'll fall for it Gene..but | don't exactly want Evan to 
see this either." Ashley perked up at this. "Evan? who's Evan?" Paul cringed and immediately regretted his 
words. "He's, erm.my son" Ashley's mouth dropped. "You have a son?!" Paul sighed and rubbed his temples. 
"Yes..from an ex..he's four." Kate's eyes widened. "Wait, the rest of you don't have kids do you??" Ace shook 
his head and grinned. "Peter doesn't." Paul groaned out with his face still in his hands. She turned to Gene who 
was not in the mood for this discussion at all. "I do." Kate's heart fluttered. She didn't know why exactly, but it 
did. "You do.?" Gene sighed again and sat back against the wall closing his eyes. He did not want to have this 
conversation at the moment. "Yes..two." Kate stiffened. Ace felt it and pressed his arm to her shoulders 
reassuringly. "Are you still with..?" She couldn't finish the question. She couldn't place why but for some reason 
she felt a certain territorial instinct. Maybe because it was KISS and she loved them more than anything. The 
thought of them having other lives was somewhat disappointing. "No." His answer was short and sharp, giving 
the impression that he did NOT want to talk about it. Kate fidgeted and slowly looked back to her feet. She 
hadn't seen Gene so closed up. Even when they met and Ashley found out their secret, he was mad, but not 
quiet. The rest of the ride was awkward and silent. When they arrived at the hospital they were instructed to 
wait in the waiting room. Paul pulled one of the workers aside explaining that they needed to not be in the 
public eye right then. The worker nodded and ushered the group to an empty hospital room. Where they 
waited, and waited, and waited. Ashley had fallen asleep on the exam table. Paul was still rubbing his temples 


and sitting in the available chair. Ace sat on the "doctor's" desk messing with things he probably shouldn't be 
touching. Gene was pacing and looking out the large windows staring down the news trucks and crowds of 
people, and Kate was huddled in the corner on the floor. What started as an amazing adventure had quickly 
turned into the worst day of her life. Just when it seemed like they would be there forever a man knocked on 
the door before stepping in. "Erm.KISS?" he asked awkwardly. Paul looked up before standing and nodding. The 
man looked down at the notes he carried on his clipboard. "Errr, Mr Stanley?" Paul nodded again and crossed 
his arms becoming a bit impatient. "Uhm, Mr Criss is stabilized and in ICU." Ace slid off the desk and wandered 
over crossing his arms as well. "How's he doing curly?" The man flipped a couple of pages over and began to 
recite everything wrong with the little drummer. "He has a concussion, severe..he has several broken bones 
and some internal bleeding..quite honestly he's lucky to be alive." Kate guessed that he mostly was only alive 
because he was transformed. Gene crossed the room now and also confronted the much shorter man. He grew 
even more intimidated with every passing moment. "How long can we expect him to be in here for?" asked 
Gene. "He..well.'m sorry to say that he will have to be in here for at least a month. He needs lots of time to 
recover..at present we are trying to get him to come to..we don't want him to slip into a coma" Kate stood 
finally joining the group. "It's taken you this long to start waking him up??" The poor man back up to the door 
slowly. "Well, we wanted all of his broken bones set first, save the struggling later." Kate sighed and rubbed 
her face. Paul decided it was a good idea for the poor man to leave at this point. "Just let us know when we 
can go see him will you?" The man nodded and exited with haste. As the door shut Ashley stirred. "Hmm? 
What's going on?" Kate sat next to her on the table and explained what the man had told them. "Pshhh, 
hospitals..so did they say when we could see him?" Kate shook her head. "No, they are going to tell us when we 
can though." Gene chimed in from his spot at the window. "What are we gonna do about a drummer? we can't 
just cancel an entire month of the tour. The fans would start a lynch mob." Paul nodded. "I don't know..we'll just 


have to find someone else | guess...” 
*knock knock* 


All heads turned to the door. It slowly creaked open revealing a short man about Peter's height. He had giant 
fluffy hair that could rival Paul's and a welcoming and friendly face. "Excuse me..are you KISS?" Gene and Paul 
exchanged looks and Ace grinned crookedly. "Yeah curly, but who are you?" The small man entered and closed 
the door behind him. He crossed to the band and stuck his hand out excitedly. "| came a long way to catch up 
to you guys! I'm Eric Carr!" 


Gene Vs Ace 


Author's Notes: 
Again, will probly fix it up later. 


Eric introduced himself as if he was some sort of big time name. He grinned with a certain confidence that 
radiated off him. It was either confidence or we was just THAT friendly. "You're all probly wondering why I'm 
here." The band nodded still looking confused Ashley and Kate were also curious. "You see guys. know about 
the talismans." Everyone's faces snapped to shock. "Now before you say anything, I'm not here to expose you 
or anything.l'm not your enemy." Eric reached into his pocket and pulled out a talisman that didn't resemble 
any of the bands’. "I'm one of youl" The shock turned to awe as everyone gazed at the talisman. Gene shook 
his head as if to snap out of it. "Prove it." Eric grinned. "| was hoping you'd say that" He closed his eyes and 
gripped the talisman, His clothes were the first to morph, they turned into a spandex jumpsuit with sequins in 
various places, around his neck was a large fur collar. He sprouted a foxtail from his rear which wagged as he 
excitedly looked at them. As the band and the girls stared at him his face turned white and the face paint 
appeared. As the orange glow around him faded the twinkle in his eye did not. "See?" Paul looked to Ace, then to 
Gene, then to the girls. "Well." he looked back to Eric and sighed. "I guess you were telling the truth. What do 
you call yourself?" Eric took a bow and ended with a thumbs up. "The Fox!" He threw his arms up and started 
drumming the air around him. "Eric "The Fox" Carr, drummer extraordinaire!” Kate grinned and walked to the 
rest of the band. "I think we just found our stand in drummer." Paul and Gene looked at each other. Ace 
crossed his arms. "What about when Peter get's better?" Paul thought for a moment. "Well, he at least needs 
to stay close in case we need him. He's got a talisman so maybe he's meant to be here?" Ace looked to Eric. 
"Just don't go thinkin’ you're in the band just cause we need a temp." Ace moved to the door. "I'm gettin’ a 
drink" Gene sighed and rubbed his forehead. "This is a hospital Ace..you won't find any alcohol here." Ace 
turned back and grinned crookedly before leaving. "Ill find something. always fine something.” He threw Kate a 
wink and shut the door behind him. Kate raised an eyebrow. Gene gave her a knowing look and sighed. "Am | 
missing something here?" She asked still confused. Paul shook his head. "It's nothing, I'm gonna go find some 
coffee. | need to get out of this room." He looked to Ashley who was still sitting on the table. "You want some?" 
Ashley perked up and slid off to follow. "Hell yeah!" Eric morphed back to himself and looked at Gene. "Its great 
to have met you guys, let me know what you want to do when you think it over a little. Here." He handed Gene 
a slip of paper with a phone number on it. "Keep in touch!" He waved and left the room leaving Gene and Kate 
alone. "Well that was unexpected" Kate said scratching her head. Gene scoffed. "Cheery little guy... He said as 
he turned over the bit of paper and pocketed it. Kate put her hands in her pockets awkwardly. She looked at 
Gene from the corner of her eye. What was this strange draw that she felt to him ever since her powers 
awakened? It was almost as if some invisible wire was pulling them together. Did he feel the same? It was all 
so confusing. It was freaking her out. "Uhmm l'm gonna go find Ace." She said quickly before making for the 
door. Gene looked up and before he could say anything she was gone. "What happened there? hmm." He 
thought about it for a moment. "I hope Ace doesn't find what he's looking for..this could end very badly." 


Hours had passed. Gene had fallen asleep in the room. Paul and Ashley chatted over coffee in the lobby, Eric 
went back to his hotel room. Kate was still wandering around the large hospital looking for Ace, and there was 
no news of Peter. It had gotten dark by that time so the band was safe in wandering the hospital without 
worry. At last Kate reached the lobby where Paul and Ashley were cozied up on a couch. He had his arm 
resting along the couch behind her head and her hand was dangerously close to venturing from her own leg to 
his. Kate smirked. "Hey guys, what's kickin?" Ashley jumped and retreated her hand in surprise. Paul smiled and 
didn't move a muscle. "Heyyy, any news yet?" Kate shook her head and sat on the other side of Ashley. "Not 
that | know of.l went to look for Ace but | couldn't find him anywhere." Paul shrugged. "Typical, he's probly off 
at a bar somewhere." Kate was getting a sneaking feeling what this ‘demon’ was that Gene talked about. Her 
thoughts were cut short by Ashley's voice. "Where's Gene at?" Kate thought for a moment. "Oh.uh, | think | 
kinda left him in the room by himself. Ooops." Ashley and Paul laughed. "Awww poor baby!" Ashley giggled. Paul 
took the opportunity of the sudden laughter to slide his arm onto Ashley's shoulders. "I guess Gene would know 
if there was anything new with Peter.he'd come tell us if anything changed." Kate nodded and looked at her 
feet. She wondered where Ace was, anything to get her mind off the devilish Gene Simmons. Why was he stuck 
in her head? "Speak of the devil himself" Paul's voice broke her train of thought only to have it brought right 
back with the sight of Gene walking in. "It's nice to know you talk about me Paul, anyway Peter is awake. He 
wants to see us." Everyone flew to their feet to follow Gene. 


"Hey guys!" Peter's voice was as excited as it could be in his current state. He lay in his hospital bed with 
bandages all over him. His left arm in a sling and cast, his right leg in a cast his right hand and wrist in a cast, 
and his ribs bandaged and strapped onto the bed to minimize movement. Paul and Gene circled around to one 
side of his bed leaving Kate and Ashley to the other. "Bad luck with that rubble pile huh?" Kate smiled. Peter 
grinned. "Yeah man. can't leave the bed for a month. Luckily | have a nurse." He mouthed ‘sponge baths’ to 
Gene and Paul who laughed. Kate sighed just as said nurse popped in the door. "Mr Criss? | brought you some 
snacks if you're hungry." The girl was young, short..very short, and shy. Her hair was long and black, straight 
and her eyes bright green Her skin was pale and looked as if it rarely saw sunlight. She offered the tray to 
Peter and his eyes grew wide. "You're amazing doll.just leave it on the table for now though." She blushed a bit 
and nodded. "I'll leave you to your visit then, if you need anything my name is Beth." Peter smiled and winked at 
her causing her to run out the door before she could become any redder. "Lucky youl" Ashley said at the 
grinning Catman. "Hey." Realization suddenly hit Peter. "Where's Spacey Acey?" As if on cue a voice came over 
the loud speaker in the hall. "Attention patrons, there is an incredibly intoxicated man running loose in the 
hospital. He is dressed in what looks like a futuristic sci-fi suit and is currently riding a bed down the halls. If 
you see this man do not try to apprehend him yourself. The authorities are on their way. Have a pleasant 
evening.’ Kate's mouth dropped open, Gene and Paul groaned, and Ashley held back a laugh. "We'd better go get 
him.." Paul sighed making his way to the door followed by Gene. Peter sighed. "How long has he been gone?" 
Ashley looked at him slowly. "Hmm hours. | don't remember when he left." Kate quickly stood to follow Paul and 
Gene while Ashley took a seat next to Peter. "l'm gonna let you guys handle this one.." When the three exited 


the room the hear screaming and the insane cackle of the one and only Space Ace. Seconds later they saw the 


bed he was riding on come around the corner. "ACKACK! Guys! I'm Superman!" He cried as he neared them. He 
was transformed and Paul and Gene looked like they were going to kill him. As he passed them he took hold of 
Kate's hand and pulled her onto the bed. He threw his arms around her pulling her onto his lap. She yelped and 
clung to him afraid of being thrown off. "Ahal My Princess has arrived!" He grinned at her. She could see Gene 
and Paul feverishly trying to figure out what to do as they turned the corner. "Lady Space you like the way | 
make you feel insiiiide take a Rocket Ride." He started to sing and Kate couldn't help but smile. For all his flaws 
Ace was indeed fun. Soon they got to a window and the bed came to a stop. Ace hopped off and while still 
singing climbed out onto the roof below them all the while still holding Kate tightly to him. "Umm Ace, what 
exactly are we doing?" Ace booped her on the nose and wagged his finger at her. "Tut tut girly, just wait." He 
flicked a switch on his boots and fire began to shoot out the bottom. "You're boots are rockets?!" Kate laughed 
clinging to him more. "You bet babe, now where was |?" The two began to levitate and Kate yelped through a 
big smile. "Baby wants it fast, baby wants a blast" Kate looked down as they ascended into the air and Ace 
began flying around, crookedly here and there, but he seemed to fly better than walk at this point. "She wants 
a Rocket Ride, she wants a Rocket Ride!" Kate looked back to him and saw him almost seriously starring back. 
"Want a Rocket Ride?" Kate looked at him seriously. Her heart began to pound. It was NOT this intense the first 
time around. He leaned in slowly, but right before their lips touched Gene's voice echoed through the air. "Acel 
get your ass in here NOW!" Ace growled. He was not in the mood for Gene's commands. Especially in his 
drunken state, he did not want to let ‘his girl go. "Fuck off Demon face! | know you just want her for yourself!" 
Images of Kate helping Gene walk the day before flooded Ace's inebriated mind. Kate felt that strange pull again 
with Ace's words. Her heart fluttered and she looked down to Gene. He looked so in control, so in charge, but 
he was slowly loosing it. "Cool your jets Ace..come down here so we can talk about this calmly." His voice shook 
as he spoke, as he was trying hard to remain calm. Ace wasn't having it. "If you're so badass why not come up 
here and get her? hmmm?" Ace's taunting was making it so much worse. Gene growled a deep guttural sound 
that must have come from the talisman itself. "Ace.." Kate looked up to him. "Please, let's just go back down 
and talk about this calmly.this isn't going to end well" He shook his head woozily. "S-hic!-Sorry babe. gotta 
prove a point.he's always bossing me around.” He lowered himself to a near by roof top and let go of Kate. She 
bit her nails nervously. Were they really going to fight? She had no idea the band fought amongst themselves 
to this extent. Gene transformed into the full demon which towered above both of them. He flew over to the 
roof and landed across form Ace in a stand off position. Smoke billowed from Gene's mouth and Ace's eyes 
began to glow blue. Kate was getting scared. She had to do something. Fast. "Wait! you don't wanna do this!" 
Gene's demonic voice echoed through her whole being. "No way, I'm kicking smart ass into next week!" Kate was 
panicking. "Ace please don't fight..you shouldn't be fighting each other at alll" Ace's voice had gone what she 
could only describe as extra terrestrial. There was a natural echo about it and it seemed to phase from ear 
to ear as he spoke. Like a synth machine. "Gene can't push me around anymore. l'm not putting up with it" 
Kate felt like screaming. Tears welled in her eyes as fire began to pour out of Gene's mouth. Ace's hands 
glowed blue and a silvery aura surrounded him. She had to act now. She ran to Ace full speed and took hold of 
him in a tight embrace. Her face pressed to his chest tears freely streaming. "Stop, please.." Gene's fire 
dissipated slowly, he was still angry but the sight of the poor girl panged him with guilt. His instinct to keep 
her safe kicking in again for who knows what reason. "God damn it" Ace looked down at her shaking form. He 
almost melted into her arms at the sight of her crying. The aura around him faded as well as the energy in 
his hands. He put his hands on her shoulders reassuringly but wobbled a bit. "Alright girly.alright.hey its 
ok.the guns're down" He chuckled at her hoping to pull her together. Gene sighed a deep breath out and 


morphed back to normal. "Paul. Get us back inside will you?" Paul was watching from the window and levitated 


all three of them off the roof and safely back inside. Kate was still sniffling and clinging to Ace even back 
inside. He was sobering up a bit from the adrenaline rush thankfully. "Hey you're okay. Chin up babe!" He tried 
reassuring her. Gene huffed and pushed past them to go cool off. Paul looked sternly at Ace. "How the FUCK 
did you manage to get trashed in a hospital?!" Ace still had an arm around Kate rubbing her back slowly. 
"AckAck! Funny story. Apparently when we're transformed rubbing alcohol works just like ISI Ruml" Paul threw 
his hands in the air in exasperation. "Ace! You can't be using the talismans that way! Ughh just when | thought 
you couldn't get any more irresponsible!" Ace waved him off. "Ayy, relax curly. It's all good. Nothing happened." 
Paul growled, his eyes glowing purple for a split second "Something ALMOST did. AND within the band too." Ace 
shrugged. "Guys fight. It happens." Paul sighed again letting himself cool off a bit before speaking. "We are 
supposed to be a rockband, be on tour, AND fight off those damn creatures..You have to be more careful..or 
next time it might not end as nicely." With that Paul left the still sniffling Kate and still slightly loopy Ace in 


favour of Peter's quiet room. 


Hide Your Heart 
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"THAT STUPID SON OF A BITCHII!" Gene roared as he burst in Peter's room. Ashley jolted out of her nap with a 
yelp. Beth shrieked in shock quickly drawing back from Peter, who jumped himself, causing his ribs to ache all 
over again. "YOWWWCHHH---!! Geeene! What the hell man?!" Gene paced around the room cursing to himself. 
"Sorry Peter..but Ace. He somehow managed to get wasted, IN THE HOSPITAL! and | nearly tore the bastards 
head off. He caused a huge scene and nearly blew our cover! Then to top it all off he's out there right now 
with--!l" Gene stopped mid sentance. Weather it was because of Beth being there or what he was about to 
say Ashley couldn't tell, but she had a sneaking suspition it was the latter. Gene growled again and stormed 
out. Ashley went to the door and poked her head out to see where he was going. She watched him transform 
by a window and fly off to who knows where. "What the hell?" she asked in pure confusion. Peter sighed still in 
pain from the movement. "Ahhhgg..! dunno..but it must have been pretty heavy..oww." Beth moved some hair 
out of her face that had fallen in the excitment. "Is he always like that?" she asked in a small shakey voice. 
Peter looked to her and grinned. "Ahhh Gene's a big softy..he just get's easily worked up sometimes." Ashley 
sighed and shook her head. "Pshhh babies." 


Paul reappeared in Peter's room with a sour and exausted look on his face. Ashley sighed. "Did you have to 
deal with Ace too?" Paul rolled his eyes and plopped down in the chair Ashley was sitting in before. "Ace AND 
Gene, | would have had to step in had Kate not done it first. They seriously were about to kill eachother.” 

Peter had Beth sitting on the bed next to him. She held a tray of food which she was spoon feeding him slowly. 
Between bites Peter spoke up. "Gene came by here a bit ago in one of his rampages. | think he took off 
somewhere." Paul nodded and rubbed his eyes. "Good.|f Ace comes back here with Kate he'll get all pissy again." 
Ashley sighed. "So then he IS jealous of Ace." Paul shrugged and threw up his left hand. "I guess so. He seems 
they'll just have to work it out." Paul stood up and stretched. "I guess, Kate seems to be the only one who can 
contain them." He reached down to Ashley with his right hand. "C'mon, let's go for a walk, | need to relax." 
Ashley grinned and took his hand lifting herself up. As they left Peter chuckled and turned to Beth. "Alone again 
huh?" Beth blushed and stuffed some food in his mouth. "Mr Criss, you need to rest." Peter swallowed and 
winked. "Ahhh babe, I've been resting since | got hurt. I'll be laid up for a while still. | need some excitment!" 
Beth wagged her finger at him. "If you want excitement, | suggest listening to your friends fight." Peter laughed 


and winced at his ribs aching. "If only you knew." 


Ace held Kate until she was all done crying and her sniffing was pretty much gore. All the while cooing at her 
with quips making her giggle a few times. "There see? nothing happened thanks to you babe." Kate wiped her 
eyes for the thousandth time and sighed a deep breath out. "You hold all the girls you sleep with like this?" 


Kate asked still a bit bitter about the fight. Ace chuckled and let his hand drop from her shoulder to her 
waist. "What can | say girly? | like ya" Kate sighed again as she stared at her feet. Ace thought for a moment 
and spoke again. "| guess all the others just weren't around long enough to know ‘em. Y'know?" Kate giggled at 
his wording. "Okay..fair enough..but riddle me this.." Ace cocked a painted eyebrow at the girl before him, a 
playful smirk crossing his face. "What's it like to be with the SPACEAce.|'ve only seen the Earth friendly 
version" Ace cackled and slid his resting hand down to her rear while the other migrated to under her chin. "I 
dunno girly.'ve never done it transformed before." Kate smiled and pulled out of his grasp. "Well.maybe one 
day you'll find out" She smirked at him as he raised his eyebrows at her. "Oh a tease huh? We'll see about 
that..you were pretty eager at the old hotel..an we just met” "Oh you beast! Are you calling me easy??" She 
cried jokingly. Ace took hold of her waist again and grinned pulling her close. "I ain't callin’ ya hard." Kate 
wrapped her arms around his neck as they tipped back and forth through laughter. "Hmmm.lsn't that what 
YOU'RE supposed to be?" "ACK! That's what l'm talkin’ about!" The two laughed and flirted all the while unaware 
The Demon was watching. "Why do | feel this urge to punch him out and fly away with her?" Gene asked 
himself before shaking his head and taking off to the top of the roof. "Is it because she's a demon too? maybe 
we're destined for it?" He paced around and growled. "If that happens to be the case..Ace is getting in the way!" 
He crossed his arms and stared at the sky which was slowly brightening as dawn approached slowly. "On the 
other hand..she seems to like him..and | don't want to make her unhappy." He growled again and let some 
smoke drift out of his mouth. "What is WRONG with me? | could have any girl in the world.HELL I've had at 
least a fourth of them already! Why do | have this urge..this..pull to her?" 


